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he said- 'My son, I do not know and if I did,
I could not tell. It is enough that it is given by a
good man for a good cause/ And I felt stunned by the
rebuff ' I have never forgotten that. So I took my
money to him and told him I wanted to give it to
those who were being persecuted by the new Germany
and that I wanted it also to be used to avenge Elli's
death. That vast fortune I left with him and he has
administered it all these years and never written a
word about it to me He never writes. But he
sent me a message a little while after the war broke
out through a Jewish refugee who was bound for the
Far East and I learnt from him that over five hundred
Jews were found a nationality by him, whether by
fair means or not I do not know, and that he had used
a part of it to send into Germany itself and it had
resulted hi the blowing up of a munitions factory in
Hamburg and some of it had gone to Jewish settle-
ments in Palestine and some of it to buy tickets and
passports for Jews to cross over into America, and then I
was told that, now that war had been declared, he
intended giving the rest of it to the humanitarian cause
of healing the sick and the wounded. I heard that he
was feeling too old to work on at the same pace as he
had done, but he would not die with the bulk of my
trust still unadministered. And that when he had
done his work and every penny of mine had been
given away as I had wanted, he would send me
a post-card unsigned and I'd know that he had kept
his word. Beh, I got that card. That day I went*